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It was on the evening of October 30th. Three 
girls sat round an open fire-place eating apples 
and telling stories. Having conquered with ease 
tomorrow’s lessons they were now on pleasure 
bent, and pleasure, to that particular three, meant 
something of a sensational order. Peggy, Ethel 
and Bonnie, light hearted, carefree and some¬ 
what skeptical Sophomores, were known as the 
“Solid Three” and were looked upon by the rest 
of the school as a source of great amusement. On 
this particular evening Bonnie and Ethel had both 
told exciting stories and now Peggy looked 
thoughtful 

“Its your turn, Peggy,” reminded Bonnie. 
“Well,” responded Peggy, “the only thing I can 
think of that would -be of any interest, is a ghost 
story. ’ Bonnie and Ethel were immediately in¬ 
terested and settled themselves to listen. So Peg¬ 
gy began. 

“You know that old unoccupied house over by 
Gray’s wood? Well .people around here say it is 
haunted, but of course it isn’t. Once a queer old 
man lived there. He had a very pretty young 
wife who loved gardening and spent much of 
her time in the garden. They were quiet people, 
especially the old man, and never went out any 
where. One night a man, who lived near these 
people, was awakened by screams seeming to 
come from his neighbor’s house. He got up and 
looked out of the window and as the moon was 
shining he could see the old man dragging some¬ 


thing up the steps and into the house. Then the 
door slammed and a few minutes later a shot 
was heard. After that all was silent. The next 
day it was noticed that the young woman did 
not appear in the garden, but the old man went 
around the same as ever. The neighbors, who 
had witnessed the trouble, inquired after the 
wife, but the husband said she had gone on a 
visit. She never returned. From that time on 
the old man was not seen so often and he seemed 
more grim and silent than ever. Finally he too 
disappeared, and a rumor spread abroad to the 
effect that the house was haunted. People, who 
lived near, said they were awakened by screams 
and the banging of the door, followed by a shot. 
Family after family have moved in, then out, 
giving no reason except that the house was not 
comfortable. No one has gone near it lately and 
it has fallen into a great state of ruin. I wonder 
if people are foolish enough to think that they 
will meet a ghost!” 

When Peggy finished speaking the girls re¬ 
mained silent. Then Ethel said: “That, as a 
story, was fine, Peggy, but how foolish people 
are in thinking the house is haunted.” “I’d like 
to go up there some night and meet Mrs. Ghost,” 
said Bonnie, “just to show people how foolish 
they are.” 

“Lets do it! Exclaimed Peggy. Tomorrow is 
Hallowe’en and if there are any ghosts they’l 
be around then af all nights. It will be lots of 
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fun; we can look for bones or hurried treasure, 
then have a nice walk home in the moonlight/' 

‘‘That will be fine,' said Bonnie. “We won’t 
tell any one until the next day and whatever you 
do, don’t tell Lou. (Lou was Bonnie’s brother.) 
He would make all sorts of fun of us.” As Bon¬ 
nie finished speaking, a slight noise was heard 
in the hall. “What’s that?” exclaimechfethel. “Oh, 
its only thereat,” replied Peggy. “I believe you 
are scared,” and so it was agreed that on the fol¬ 
lowing night they would visit the haunted house. 

It was about ten o’clock the next evening that 
Peggy sat by the open window watching the 
moonlight as it flickered in and out among the 
trees, when she heard a whistle; noiselessly she 
crawled out the window and in a moment joined 
Ethel and Bonnie below. Bonnie carried a lan¬ 
tern. They were merely walking along when sud¬ 
denly they heard something behind them. “That 
sounds like someone following us,” whispered 
Ethel. “Oh nonsence,”' said Peggy, who could be 
Hollowing us? You are nervous!” and so they re¬ 
sumed their way. “You know it’s a bit funny 
about Tom,” finally said Bonnie. “He said he 
was; going to be home to-night and I thought I 
would, have a hard time getting away without 
him hearing me. Just before I started V looked 
into his room and he wasn’t there. But X sup¬ 
pose he’s at some meeting or other. 

Just, then they came in sight of the hous.e.' It 
stood dark and gloomy, surriunded by trees. The 
garden was all grown up with weeds. As the 
girls entered the gate an owl flew, hooting, from 
one of the trees. “That sounds rather gloomy, 
doesn’t it!” said Peggy. “But how appropriate!” 
They walked up the steps and finding the doir 
hanging by one hinge, pushed it open and en¬ 
tered. 

The lantern threw gruesome shadows through 
a long hall-way, where everything was covered 
with dust and draped most fantastically with cob¬ 
webs. As they entered one of the rooms a bat 
flew out. They went* through all the rooms 
down stairs, finding no tiling but old furniture that, 
cast queer shadows. * <e £>f co'ufse, we’ll go up¬ 
stairs,” said Peggy, “just to bf able'to tell folks 
we’ve been all through the hamited house. I 
wonder where our friendghB^L kee'ps her¬ 


self?” “Oh, Peggy, don’t,” said Bonnie. “It 
seems such a fit place for ghosts; let’s hurry and 
get out of here.” So they all proceeded up-stairs. 

There were three rooms up-stairs and from the 
window of the back room a shed roof sloped 
down into the kitchen garden. The girls 
explored this back riom last, but the only thing 
of any interest they could find, was a large por¬ 
trait hanging over the mantel; beneath the dust 
which covered this could be seen the face of a 
very beautiful young girl. 

As the adventurers stood looking at this pic¬ 
ture, an agonized shriek sounded suddenly from 
the front of the house. Bonnie dropped the lan¬ 
tern, which went out, so they were in total dark¬ 
ness. From below came the sound of someone 
dragging a heavy body up the stairs; someone 
opened the door and entered the house. Then was 
heard another scream and the sound of a shot. 
Now something began ti ascend the stairs. The 
three girls stood paralyzed with fear. On and 
on came the foot-steps, till they stopped outside 
the back-room. The knob was turned slowly and 
the door opened disclosing a white face in the 
blacnness of the little hall. 

That was enough. The girls suddenly with one 
accord ran to the window, jumped onto the roof 
beneath then to the ground, and ran until they 
were almost ready to fall. When they separated 
it was agreed that nothing was to be said in re¬ 
gard to their visit to the Haunted House, having 
turned out contrary to their expectations. 

The n n xt day when they met at school each 
with a slightly startled look in her eyes, Bonnie 
said, “I think it’s funny girls. This morning 
when I came down stairs I looked for the lan¬ 
tern the first thing and it was hanging in its ac¬ 
customed place. When Tom came down he 
looked very elated over something and when I 
asked him where he was last night he said, ‘Oh, 
only giving some one a lesson.’ I told him to 
explain and he said, ‘If the shoe fits you, put it 
on,’ and that’s all I could get out of him. Now 
could that possibly have any connection with our 
adventure?” “I hope so,” said Ethel fervently, 
“for it is certainly rather a jolt to find a real 
live ghost on your trail even on Hallowe’en.” 

BY A SENIOR. 


. -J.r. Vfihxjl i l'i oh hJvJL 
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How Rastus Snowball Secured the Turkey 


Mr. Rastus Snowball, of ebony hue and kinkey 
hair, sat musing on the three-legged bench that 
was placed against the wall at the rear of his 
cabin. It was just two days before Thanksgiving, 
and Rastus was wondering how on earth he might 
procure a turkey for that day’s dinner. He had 
always managed to get one before, and he knew 
that his wife, “Aunt Ameriky,” as she was called 
by the Randolph children, on whose father’s 
plantation the Snowballs lived, would be disap¬ 
pointed if he did not get one this year. He could 
not think of any fair means by which he could 
procure one from the Randolph’s flock without 
doing some work, so he thought he would try 
one of the methods that had been employed by 
several other darkeys in his neighborhood. 

The Randolph flock of turkeys, although not a 
large one, had two enormous gobblers in it. One 
of these Rastus knew the Randolph’s would want 
for themselves, but the other—if only he could 
get the other! 

He said nothing to anyone about his plans, but 
that evening he told Aunt Ameriky that he was 
going to a neighboring plantation, where he 
thought he could get a turkey without much 
trouble. So he went down the road, but after he 
had gone a little way, he climbed over the fence; 
and after proceeding until he entered a little 
wood, he turned again and went in the opposite 
direction from which he had originally started. 
Tt had now grown quite dark and Rastus was 
somewhat nervous and excited, for this was the 
first job of this kind he had ever undertaken. 

He soon reached his destination, which was 
the barnyard of the Randolph plantation. His 
plan was to wait until all was quiet, then go up 
to the chicken house, grab the turkey he wanted, 
and scoot home with it. It seemed easy enough 
to his unexperienced mind. He sat down on a 
fallen log to wait until all should become quiet 
and he could begin his operations. 

But things did not come out as he had planned. 
The turkeys had been chased around so much 
during the day that they seemed to smell trouble 
and instead of going into the chicken house, as 
was their wont, they roosted on the limb of an 
eucalyptus, that grew out about fifteen feet 
above the ground. When all was quiet, Rastus 


came out of the woods, and made cautiously for 
the chicken house. He stopped to listen every 
few minutes, but hearing nothing alarming he at 
last reached the chicken house and, striking a 
match, peered within. To his dismay, there were 
no turkeys to be seen. As he cussed himself in¬ 
wardly for coming on such a fool journey, he 
happened to look towards the eucalyptus tree 
and saw the dark line of turkies silhouetted 
against the sky. A brilliant idea struck him, and 
he at once began to carry it out. He climbed 
laboriously up the trunk of the tree and a little 
way out on the limb. The turkeys were begin¬ 
ning to get restless and the one he wanted was 
at the extreme end of the limb. 

As he was moving slowly along the limb, the 
turkey nearest him fluttered off into the darkness. 
Thinking they were all going, he jumped for¬ 
ward, determined to get one anyhow, to pay for 
his trouble. The sudden jerk caused the limb to 
snap off near the main trunk and Rastus fell 
heavily to the ground, the turkeys running off in 
all directions. Thinking he would be caught 
Rastus dashed off, tripped over a wire, and fell 
headforemost into a little creek that ran through 
the barnyard, and which he had totally forgotten. 
He pulled himself out, and hid behind the barn, 
still determined to get a turkey. The noise quieted 
down and he again made for the hen house, as 
some of the turkeys had run in there. He had no 
sooner reached the hen house than the door of 
the mansion opened and Mr. Randolph, lantern in 
hand, stepped out. There was no other means of 
escape for Rastus, so he quickly stepped inside 
the hen house and hid behind some boxes in the 
corner. Fortune seemed to be on his side this 
time, for the few fowls inside did not make much 
noise. 

Mr. Randolph, on seeing the broken limb, con¬ 
cluded that that was what scared the turkeys, and 
did not look around much. However, seeing 
the chicken-house door open, he put a stick in 
the catch outside, and went back into the house. 

After this scare, Rastus hid for half an hour 
before he ventured to stir again. The fowls were 
sleeping peacefully by this time, and grabbing a 
small turkey by the neck, he made for the door. 
It did not open. He gave it a harder push, but 
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with no effect. Then it dawned upon him that 
he was trapped. He dropped the turkey and 
shook the door with all his might. He had no 
time to think about turkeys now; his only 
thought was to escape. But the stick in the latch 
held fast. 

In the morning George Randolph, aged four¬ 
teen, opened the chicken-house door to let out 
the few fowls that were inside. Then he went 
over to see his turkey trap by the creek and gave 
a whoop of delight for inside were the two big 
gobblers. The trap was an old coop, on which 
George had fixed a door that closed by treading 
on a wire stretched across the path. When the 
limb, on which the turkeys had roosted, broke, 
some of the turkeys had run into the coop for 
protection and Rastus had unconsciously closed 
the door when he tripped over the wire into the 
creek. 


With the aid of his brother, George caught the 
gobblers and took them to the house. They 
kept one, but his mother said to take the other 
over to the Snowballs, for the many little services 
Aunt Ameriky had rendered them. While he was 
gone, Rastus managed to slip out of the hen¬ 
house, unobserved, and reached home a little 
later. When the joyous family told him of the 
wonderful turkey they had received he murmured 
to himself: “Well, if it hadn’t been for me goin’ 
there, it would never have gotten into the coop.” 
But he never tried to secure another turkey that 
way again. 

On Thanksgiving day the turkey was served 
plump and brown, on the Snowball’s table and 
as Rastus prepared to carve it he winked signifi¬ 
cantly at it as if to suggest that they two would 
keep one event to themselves. 

DAVID GROVE, 4th Year 



EXTRACT OF A LETTER FROM BLANCHE PRUNTY 


We moved to Santa Rosa right after school 
was out and I have had some very good times 
down here. When we first moved my cousin and 
I went to Graton Park, one afternoon, and had 
a lovely time. It is very pretty over there. 

I went on a two-week’s camping trip and had 
a grand time. Where we camped was about three 
or four miles from here. We had a dandy camp; 
it was so cosy and pretty that we named it “Cosy 
Camp.” I enjoyed the two weeks more than I 
could tell; laughed nearly all the time and when 
I got home I had gained five pounds. We surely 
had a good time. 


On the Fourth of July I enjoyed a visit from 
Merle Ackerman and Elmer and Vernon Nichols. 
We had a very pleasant time and met a number 
of other Healdsburg people. In July I also took 
a trip to the City and on my way home visited 
my sister in San Rafael. 

I spent August 15 and t 6 in Healdsburg with 
Merle Ackerman and Gladys Hall. My friends 
there gave me a lovely time and I was sorry to 
have to leave so soon. I am coming to Healds¬ 
burg before long and hope to see all of my H. 
H. S. friends then. 
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A Happy Reunion 


Tn the suburbs of a large city stood a small 
cottage. Tt looked cheerful enough from without 
but within was scantily furnished and very cheer¬ 
less. Here lived Mrs. Burnes and her only daugh¬ 
ter, Reta. 

At one time they had been well provided for, 
but Mr. Burnes had fallen into debt and had mort¬ 
gaged their home. Finally he deserted them and 
for many years nothing had been heard of him. 

I hey had sold their home and its furnishings 
and all but a small portion of the proceeds had 
been used to pay the mortgage. Then they had 
taken up their lonely life in the cottage men¬ 
tioned before. 

The struggle to earn a living was a hard one 
and many times Mrs. Burnes and Reta were in 
want. Reta attended school with a view to be¬ 
coming a teacher, when one winter she was seized 
by a fever and lay sick for many months. Mrs. 
Burnes nursed Reta carefully but upon her recov- 
><y she could not resume her studies. 

*From this time on Reta spent much of her time 
nmong those more unfortunate than herself, 
cheering many by her bright smile. There was 
one old gentleman whom she saw often among 
the poor; he was very rich and gave his money 
lavishly. This old man. though she did not know 
then, was Reta’s grandfather, her mother’s 
father. He had disinherited Mrs. Burnes upon 
her marriage, but since Mr. Burnes’ disappear¬ 
ance he had been trying to find his daughter. 



When he saw Reta he had noticed her resem¬ 
blance to his daughter and was interested in her 
because of it. 

One day this old gentleman, Mr. Maynard, was 
introduced to Reta by a clergyman, whom they 
both knew. He asked Reta of her parents and 
upon hearing her story he went home with her 
Mrs. Burnes was overjoyed at seeing her father, 
and his visits grew in number with each ensuing 
week. 

On Thanksgiving day Mrs. Burnes prepared as 
good a dinner as her means afforded and invited 
her father to share it with them. The day was 
beautifully clear and Mr. Maynard appeared at 
noon in the best of spirits. 

While they were still enjoying the dinner some¬ 
one knocked at the door, Mrs. Burnes went to 
the door and, to her surprise and delieht, saw 
Mr. Maynard without. After he had greeted them 
all he explained his long absence in the following 
manner: 

When he had left them, in a fit of despondency, 
he had gone to a mining camp and succeeded in 
buying a tract of land. A silver mine h i been 
discovered upon this land and now hn was a 
wealthy man. 

He then asked their forgiveness for his desei 
lion, which was gladly granted. Mr. Maynard, 
with tears in his eyes, remarked feelingly. We 
have truly a cause to be thankful.” 

INEZ YO 'IK, ’ 12. 



Soliloquy of a 

Oh, if I would what tales I could tell, 

Of such things as few ever suspect; 

Of scraps, little and big—ah, I know 

full well 

The secrets my wires protect, 

Wads of papers, marked with a “C.” 

With a vehement bang, I’ve received, 

And once in a while a stray little “E.” 

The monotony has relieved. 

Of “S’s” and “P’s” I can record a score, 


Waste-paper Basket 

Together with torn-up “exams;” 

I hold History and Latin—and what’s 
even more. 

The notes on many long “crams,” 

But nothing I’ll tell any further 

than this 

For fear I’d have cause to regret it, 
Remember, however, what ever’s amiss 
T’m yours truly—the waste-paper 

basket. 
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Once again we have ta.ken up our school work, 
leeling much better for the brief vacation and 
desiring that this year’s work shall be an im¬ 
provement on any previous year. It will be so, 
judging from the way in which all seems to have- ' 
“buckled down” to earnest work. Each day is 
full of opportunities, but this, one school term 
represents a greater, more promising opportunity 
than any other we have now—an opportunity that 
will open up vast possibilities; so let us make the 
most of it. Should the work become wearisome 
and we feel the need of an incentive, one square 
look at the future will afford it. 


The Freshmen 

We welcome the Freshmen warmly and prom¬ 
ise them much pleasure and profit during their 
stay in High School. We further advise them, in 
trying to shed their “greenness,” and appear “one 


of them,” to learn only the admirable ways of 
their elders in H. H. S. and to give the benefit 
of the doubt to a few others. We look to the 
Freshmen for the future welfare of the school and 
believe they will not disappoint us. Shine, 
Freshmen! 


The Faculty 

We have already welcomed our new teachers, 
Miss Saffold and Miss Kimball and they know 
us well enough by this time,' but through the 
pages of our paper, nevertheless, we extend our 
greetings. Miss Chapin is with us again, much 
to our satisfaction, and Professor Bull and Mr. 
Hinchey stand by us as before. Our faculty is 
excellent and interested, ready always to smile 
or scowl as the case demand and a very tower of 
strength to us. 

Istpw for nine months of determined work, 
some fun, and first-class athletics! Let us make 
a “long pull, a strong pull and a pull altogether!” 


Our National Holiday 

Qqee again our Thanksgiving holiday is here— 
the, holiday that is strictly ours as a nation. Now 
is the time when the old gobbler begins to quake 
with unutterable terror; now the family connec¬ 
tions plan to assemble; and now our busy moth¬ 
ers are busier than ever preparing for the grand 
dinner of the year. But beneath all this stir 
there is the true feeling of thanksgiving that is a 
-part 6f the day, and in the day’s quiet moments 
we fall to enumerating our list of “thankfuls.” 
What a long list it is! Our thoughts on this day, 
loo, dwell upon the stories we have read of the 
first Thanksgiving day, observed by our hardy 
ancestors. We are impressed by the vast im¬ 
provement that has taken place in our country 
since then. Truly we, as*a nation, have much 
cause to observe our Thanksgiving day. 


Assistants 
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BOYS’ ATHLETICS 

The A. A. L. Field Day was held on the after¬ 
noon of October 3, on the Berkeley Oval. A 
team of seven represented the H. H. S. in this 
meet, but out of the seven only three were 
successful in winning any points. These were 
Young, Coolidge and Beeson. Young, through a 
mishap, had to be contented with a second place 
in the pole vault. He fell and hurt his arm so 
he was unable to finish his trials in the finals. 
Coolidge got first in the twelve-pound hammer 
throw, and Beeson won the high jump and the 
high hurdles, and got second in the'low hurdles. 
He got a larger number of points than any other 
individual in the meet. Healdsburg got third in 
the meet. 

It was said by the city papers that “A clean¬ 
er bunch of athletes never entered a, meet than 
those who entered this meet/’ Let us do our 
share in keeping up such a record for it is one to 
be proud of. 


The A. A. L. Swimming contest was held Oct¬ 
ober 9, at the Olympic club in San Francisco. 
The H. H. S. was represented by a strictly 


one-man team, Edge. He secured a second place 
out of the 220 yard swim. He was only beaten a 
short distance by Reuther, of Lowell High. Edge 
should be congratulated upon such an achieve¬ 
ment, for it is one above all that requires pluck 
and skill and this our sole contestant for the 
H. IL S. certainly has. 


On the afternoon of September 25th on Loce’s 
track, the Interclass was held. A good many out 
of those who took part are still training for the 
S. M. A. A. L. meet which is to come off October 
24th. These are the fellows that can be counted 
on to do something in this meet, and not the ones 
who are sometimes afraid to go home in the dark 
and stay out all night eating sodas (?) and drink¬ 
ing milk shakes (?). This is what puts a fellow 
behind in his studies and then athletics gets the 
blame. The different events and the point win¬ 
ners are as follows: 

Fifty-yard dash: Won by Stein, Ti, McDon¬ 
ough, '09, second; Young, ’09, third. Time 5:04. 

One hundred-yard dash: Mon by Stein, Ti, Mc¬ 
Donough, ’09, second; Kruse, T2, third. Time, 
EO-3- 
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Two hundred and twenty-yard dash: Won by 
Stein, Ti, Kruse, T2, second; E. Lampson, third. 
Time, 234-5. 

Four hundred and forty-yard dash: Won by 
Brannum, ’10, W. Lampson, ’12, second; Mayes, ' 
T2, third. Time, .57. 

Eight hundred and eighty-yard run: Won by 
Amesbury, ’09, E. Lampson, To, second; Morri¬ 
son, *12, third. Time, 2:12. 

One mile run: Won by E. Lampson, To; B. 
Hall, To, second; Moody, T2, third. Time, 5.04. 

One hundred and twenty-yard High Hurdle: 
Won by Beeson, ’09. Time .17. 

One hundred and twenty-yard Low Hurdler: 
Won by Beeson, ’09; Gilger, Ti, second; C. Hall, 
To, third. Time, .14 2-5. 

High Jump: Won by Beeson, ’09, Brannum, 
To, second; Gilger, Ti, third. Height 58 1-2. 

Broad Jump: Won by E. Lampson, To, W. 
Lampson, T2, second; R. Sawtelle, Ti, third. Dis¬ 
tance, 19/ 1-2. 

Pole Vault: Won by Young, ’09, Beeson, 09, 
second; B. Hall, To, third. Height, 10.7. 

Twelve-pound Hammer Throw: Won by 
Coolidge, ’09, E. Lampson, To, second; Swisher, 
To, third. Distance, 155.2. 

Shot Put: Won by Coolidge, ’09, Stein, Tr. 
second; Swisher, To, third. Distance, 44.4. 

Summary of points: Seniors, 45; Juniors, 32; 
Sophomores, 26; Freshmen, 13. 


GIRLS’ ATHLETICS 

A meeting of the girls was called September 
17th, to talk over the affairs of basket ball. Dr. 
Kinley addressed the meeting and it was decided 
to have our court fixed up so that we can practice 
cut-of-doors. The officers were elected at this 
meeting also, Bera Mothorn being elected cap¬ 
tain and Audry Walters, manager. 

At the time of writing we have played only 
one game; that was with Lowell on October 3rd. 
The game was played in the Y. M. C. A. hall 
in San Francisco, and resulted in a victory for 
us, the score being 19—10. Miss Kimball acted 
as official and the game was fast and well played. 

The line-up was as follows: Lowell—Goalers, 
Eloise Scoville, Lois De Williss; guards, Helen 
Ayers, Minnie Haach; centers, first half, A. Pat¬ 
terson, Jeanette Joseph; second half, Edith Tribic, 
Muriel Carthwright. 

Healdsburg—Goalers, Audry Walters, Kathleen 
Swisher; guards, Bera Mothorn, Elva Beeson; 
centers, Nina Luce, Una Williams, Inez York; 
subs., Lavergne Hoadley, Elizabeth Schwab. 

We have other games arranged for the near 
future and are going in for good earnest playing. 
Miss Kimball is helping us in many ways and 
prospects are bright. 



Upprepriateciotbinfl for young men 

We’re specialists in young men’s clothes. Have developed this department 
until its a special feature of our business. ’ We make our purchases of young mens 
clothes separately from our pnrchases of men’s, and the garments are all from a 
manufacturer who makes it a point to excel in this one branch of clothes making. 
You'll apjoreciate the policy of this store if you buy one of our 

Young Men’s Suits or Overcoats 
Suits from $5 to $27.50—Overcoats from $5 to $25 
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SCHOOL NOTES 


After a very enjoyable vacation we have once 
more returned to school and with us a good-sized 
Freshmen Class, who give evidence of becoming 
studious and loyal classmates. We also have two 
new instructors, Miss Kimball and Miss Saffold. 
We gladly welcome them to our school. Miss 
Chapin, Mr. Hinchey and Mr. Bull complete the 
! : st of our instructors and we feel that we have 
a faculty which is hard to equal. 

Kathleen Swisher, To, and Chester Ferguson 
io, enjoyed an outing at Sweetwater Springs 
during the summer. 

Crystal Galloway, ’09, accompanied by her par¬ 
ents, toured down as far as Monterey in an 
auto. She visited several places of interest, in¬ 
cluding Carmel and San Carlos Missions, and 
enjoyed a ride in the yacht in which Jack Lon¬ 
don pirated the San Francisco bay. 

Frank McClish, ’09, spent most of his vacation 
camping at Lake Tahoe. 

We are all glad to have Chester Edge back 
with us again. 

Grace Butler, ’09, Bertha Meyer, ’09, Chester 
Ferguson, To, Evelyn Goddard, Ti, Johnnie 
Fisher, ’09, and Edward Lorenzini, Ti, went to 
the A. A. L. Field Day at the Berkeley Oval 
this year. 

Miss Leddy, one of our instructors of last year, 
is teaching in the Santa Rosa High School. 

A good number of the students enjoyed camp¬ 
ing trips during vacation. Among them were: 
Audry Walters, To, Helen Young, ’09, Vera Nelli- 
gan, Ti, Mary Levendersky, T2, John Bruce, T2, 
Joe Thompson, Ti, Bera Mothorn, To, Edwin 
Kent, ’09, Frank McClish, ’09, Effa Grant, Ti, 


Lela Yarbrough, Ti, Harry Maderia, ’09, Carroll 
Waterman, ’09, Maude Allen, To, Clara Moody, 
Tt, Anna Fopiano, To, Anna Hotchkiss, To, 
Sibyl Hassett, T2, Adlea Hassett, Ti, and Mel¬ 
ville McDonough, ’09. 

Miss Chapin, our mathematics instructor, en¬ 
joyed a tour through the Eastern states, accom¬ 
panied by Florence Barnes. 

Helen Meisner, Ti, and Will Gilger, To, spent 
several days at Duncan Springs. 

Louis Stein, Ti, recently of Lowell High, is 
with us this year. 

Genevieve Gladden, Ti, spent several days in 
the City. 

Eddie Beeson, ’09, entered the Field Day at the 
Stadium in San Francisco, July 4th and captured 
three medals. 

Florence McDonell, Ti, enjoyed several days 
outing at Geysers. 

We are sorry Blanch Prunty, ’09, is not with us 
this term. She has moved to Santa Rosa. 

The first part of this month. Miss Catherine 
Meyer, a popular teacher of our High School 
in last years faculty was married to Mr. Schute, 
of Salt Lake City. The marriage was solemnized 
in Santa Rosa and was a pretty and attractive 
wedding. Miss Meyer taught in our High School 
last year and while here won the esteem and re¬ 
spect of all the pupils as well as many outside 
friends. Although we were sorry to have Miss 
Meyer leave our midst we all extend our con¬ 
gratulations and wish them a bon voyage through 
life. 

Etta Sandborn, T2, recently from San Jose, is 
with us this year. 


Clearance Sale 

The Elite Toggery 

Big Reductions 

Ladies’ Waists 

Furs 

Neckwear 

Kimonos 

Belts 

Sweaters, Etc. 

LADIES’ AND GENTS’ 

FURNISHINGS 

AND 

CLOTHING 

Men’s Hosiery 
Underwear 

Shirts 

Suspenders 

Suits and 
Overcoats 

Byington & Wilson 
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H. H. S. ALUMNI 


Floyd Bailey, Royal Vitousek, Aubrey Butler 
and Rachel Fisher, ’08, are enrolled as Freshmen 
in the University of California. 

Dorothy Kent, ’07, and Hetty Kent, ’08, are 
attending the McMeans Normal School in Santa 
Rosa. 

Dallas Wagers, ’08, has accepted a position 
with the California Fruit Canners’ Association in 
San Francisco. 

Antoinette Luce, ’05, is teaching the Lambert 
School on Dry Creek. 

Ethel Ferguson, ’06, is visiting with friends in 
San Francisco. 

Prudence Lewis, ’03, and Vira Sandborn, ’06, 
are teaching in Guerneville. 

Jessie Smith, ’05, is teaching in the Primary de¬ 
partment of the Adventist School in Healdsburg. 

Ruby Walker, ’06, was recently married to Mr. 
Percy Whitney, of Santa Cruz. 

Lester McDonough, '06, and Bert McDonough, 
’07, spent their summer vacation with relatives 
in Healdsburg. 


Constance Cooke, ’08, is training for nursing 
in the Children's Hospital, San Francisco. 

Bertha Storey, ’08, has entered the San Jose 
Normal. 

Frank Meisner, '08, remains in Healdsburg. 

Addie Crispin, ’08, is staying with her parents 
in Mendocino County. 

Jessie Boss, ’08, is taking niusic lessons at Ursu- 
line College, Santa Rosa. 

Mrs. Charles Cake, ’04, of San Rafael, has been 
visiting friends and relatives in San Francisco. 

Mrs. Fred Bailhache, '01, of Hopland, visited 
with relatives in Healdsburg during the summer. 

Russell Gallaway, ’03, and wife of Sacramento, 
spent several weeks with relatives- in Healdsburg 
during the summer. 

Ella Bartlett, ’04, is teaching the Grant School. 

Daisy Richardson, ’02, has accepted a position 
in the Napa School. 

Anna E. Amesbury, '91, is teaching in Berkeley. 

Ethel White, '05, is teaching the Felta School. 

Hilda Kent, '07, is enrolled as a Sophomore in 
the University of California. 



SHERRIFPS & SCOTT 

Clothiers, Hatters and Gents’ Furnishers 

Agents for The Royal Tailors and Strauss Bros., of Chicago, 
the two largest tailoring Corcerns in the world 

SuLits froro. $15.00 to $50.00 

Complete line of Gents’ Furnishings; Hats and Caps 

Plione 741 Healdsburg, Col. 
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EXCHANGE NOTES 


On account of school opening much later than' 
other schools this term we have been unable to 
send abroad copies of our school paper “The 
Sotoyoman,” as an exchange, but just as soon as 
the first edition is published we will send copies 
to all the high schools possible, and hope to 
receive in return many school papers. 

The object of exchanging journals and papers 
among schools is not that the Exchange Editor 
may criticise and pull to pieces the papers re¬ 
ceived, but that they may be used as a way of 
bringing schools into closer connection with one 
another and to exchange ideas. Also it is al¬ 
ways easier for others to see our faults than it 
is for us to see them. Therefore it is a good idea 
to correct and give suggestions to each other, for if 
they are good ones and the editors will take 
note of them, every one will mean that our paper 
is improving that much more. So in conclusion 
we will say that we hope all that receive our 
paper will give it a good examination and offer 
us any suggestions they see fit to; and just as 
they are given in the right spirit, so we will 
thankfully receive them and send forth our sug¬ 
gestions in. the same way. 

From Areata, California, comes "‘The Advance,” 
our prize exchange this month. 11.'is entirely dif¬ 
ferent from any we have received before; long 
and narrow in shape, and an excellent little paper. 
The stories are good, the exchange column well 
written up and the arrangement excellent. You 
can justly be proud of your paper, Areata Hi, 
and we promise you always a glad welcome in 
Healdsburg. 


A welcome exchange is the Flame from Fruit- 
vale, California. The cover is attractive and very 
suggestive and thb story, The Spirit of his An¬ 
cestors, ” is a dandy little college piece. Your 
departments are all carefully written and we con¬ 
sider your paper a first-class exchange Fruitvale. 
Call again. 

The Aegis, hailing from Oakland, is not just 
what you would expect from a school as large as 
Oakland High, but has its redeeming features, of 
course. The josh columns, also athletic and 
school notes being very good. A. few more 
stories would add greatly to it and can you not 
find a pretier or more fitting cover, Oakland? 

Last, but not least, comes the Block and Tackle 
from Stockton, which proved to be very interest¬ 
ing. One fault we find with it is the existence 
of a continued story. Do you think it quite wise 
to have them in a high school paper? I should 
suggest all short and concluded stories in each 
edition. A more attractive cover would add to 
your paper, although the present one is neat. It 
is severely plain. I should also suggest that you 
give each department a page and not mix things 
so. For instance, your Exchange column was 
given just a small portion of a page as if it 
were a small feature of your paper, when in 
reality it is a very important department. We 
hope to receive you often. 

This month we have received but four ex¬ 
changes, but realize that it is the first month of 
school. We will gladly exchange with all schools 
and try not to overlook any. 


li@HIS E. K0BER6 

Leading Jeweler 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, Etc. Class Pins to erder 
Fine Repairing a Specialty. Waterman Fountain Pens 

HEALDSBURG CALIFORNIA 
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Mr. Bull, (in 3rd year Physics, trying to im¬ 
press upon the students the importance of exact¬ 
ness in all work)—“If you were running an en¬ 
gine and did all your work, but one little job, 
and blew up the engine, what would you get?” 
(meaning from the company.) 

B. H., ’10—“Your head blown off.” 


Geneva, ’10. (to A. F., ’10)—Anna, you have a 
fine voice; you ought to have it cultivated. 

(A. F.)—Oh, I shall as soon as my brother be¬ 
gins cultivating. 

Nose Pinchers seem to be the style nowa¬ 
days. * 


Sophomore, (to B. M., 'jo.—The Track Team 
will have to work very hard in order to earn 
the S. M. A. A. L. Field Day since Fred has been 
injured. 

(B. M.—“Goodness! What makes you think so? 
Why Eddie can win it alone.” 


Teacher, (to class in Ivanhoe.)—“What is a 
Friar?” 

Countrified Pupil.—A spring chicken. 

Teacher—Eddie, we hear people speak of cer¬ 
tain sayings being chestnuts. Now what is a 
chestnut? 


Miss S. (to Soph. Class in English.)—Now class 
give an example of some poem which is humor¬ 
ous. 

(A. S.)—“Through Missouri on a Mule.” 


(Eddie, ’09.)—A chestnut is a cocoanut’s little 
brother with his whiskers shaved off. 

Miss S., (to 1st year Eng.)—Why do you study 
Grammar? 


Sam says the Freshmen must take this school 
for a brick kiln. 

Miss S., (to English Class.)—Now, who can tell 
me what classical means? 

(L. S., 'll.)—Anything that has class to it. 

(Teacher.)—Lacergne, what are you doing. 
Why don’t you be seated? 

L. H., '11)—“Oh! I’m going out where I can 
turn around.” 

M. Me. (to E. B., ’09.)—That Freshman girl 
looks like a quart of gasoline. 

(E. B.)—Well I would hate to see her under 
“A Merry Widow.” 

Teacher, (to Geography Class)—What Isle is 
noted for its internal improvements? 

Pupil.—Castor-Tie. 


W. L., (aloud.)—Because I can’t get out of it. 

The latest translation of veni, vidi, vici,—I 
came, I saw, I went. 

Teacher—Who is whistling in school? 

Harry—Me! Didn’t you know I could whistle? 

Did Dolphy stay at the Fairmont while in 
Frisco? 

Teacher, (to Freshman)—What does s-e-e 

spell? 

(Freshie)—I don’t know. 

Teacher-What do I do with my eyes? 

(Freshie.)—Squint and look cross-eyed. 

R. S. ’10. (to pretty girl while on way home 
from the city.) “Ts this seat engaged? 

(Girl)-No but I am. 

Riley found another seat. 
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Mr. H. (to J. F. ’09.)— Johnie, why were you 
late for school? 

(J. F.)—I could not help it. 

(Mr. H.)—Why not? 

(J. F.)—Well you see I dreamt I was running 
and running when my little brother woke me and 
where do you think I was. 

Mr. H. (interested) Where? 

(Johnie.)—In bed, of course, and I slept a 
little longer because I was tired of running. 

H. J., ’ii, (to Mr. H.) Will you kindly make 
those boys take my name off the board? 

(Mr. H.)—Now boys take your seats and leave 
the chalk alone. 

(Miss K in 3rd year History)—At the time the 
interdict was placed over England by the Pope, 
there could be no burials, (meaning legally) for 
four years. 

M. McDonough.—Did they keep the dead on 
cold storage? 

Miss C. (in 3rd year Geom. after an examina¬ 
tion.)—-Be careful, class, not to look at one propo¬ 
sition and prove another. 

(B. H. ’10.)—I didn't, because I didn’t prove 
any. 

There was a man called A. Mutt, 

Who lived, I think, in a little hut, 

You may think this an old story. 

But I think he resembled Louie Nourey. 

Does I.. S., ’11, like to visit the Commercial 
room? 

Ask H. J., ’10. 

The Sophomore Class is wondering who will 
play Punch for their Judy. 


I stood upon the mountain, 

I gazed down on the plain, 

I saw a lot of green stuff, 

That looked like a waving grain; 
I took another look at it, 

I thought it must be grass; 

But goodness! To my horror 
It was the Freshmen class. 


Description of the Freshmen 

Seme look at you with eyes that cross, 
While others look quite at a loss, 

What mischief next to do. 

Some have red hair and whiskers pink 
Some want real bad a missing link, 
This will the High School rue. 


An Irishman, embarking from the “old sod,’* 
was accosted by a friend who said, among other 
things. “Aren’t you going to take a trunk, Pat,” 
“Shure, an’ phwat would I take a thrunk for?” 
“Why, to carry your clothes in, of course.” 

“What, and go naked!” was Pat’s bewildered ex¬ 
clamation. 

Another Irishman, upon applying for Natural¬ 
ization papers held the following conversation 
with the judge: 

“Have you read the Constitution?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Have you read the Declaration of Indepen¬ 
dence?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Well, what have you read?” 

“Well, sir, I’ve got some red hairs on my 
neck.” 


SILBERSTEIN’S 

POH THE LiATEST IH 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Weaning Appanel 
College novelties, Society Stationery, Spaulding s Athletic Goods 

Kodaks, Souvenir Postals, €tc. 

SILBEESTBIIT'S 







Read the Enterprise, the Best Home Paper 


YOUR JOB WO RK IS F INISHED NEATER AND LOOKS BETTER 
IF DO NE AT THE OFFICE OF . . . . £ U tevpi'l8 Z 

Place a trial order and see how we can please y ou 

The Carriage Hospital 

HENRY BOSS, Proprietor 

Carriage and Wagon Repairing and General Blacksmithing. New Work 
Built to Order. Carriage Painting a Specialty. 

LUest Street, J^iorth of Sotoyome Stables, Hsaldsbur^, Cal. 


Sotoyome Meat Co., Inc. 

O. J. LeBARON, Manager 

We wiil give you the best of meats at reasonable prices 

SOTOYOME MARKET—POWELL STREET 






Real Estate anj Insurance 

Property R mted. Rents Collectee. 

Loans Negotiated 

Brown-lietlmen Bldy. HeuUlsbnmj CUest St-, Opp. Beek’s Stable 


S. HORTON 

HOPSESHOEING 


Terpson’s Censorial Parlors 

VIBRATOR MASSAGE 
A Specialty 

Also First-class Porter in Attendance 

Powell Street North of Plaza Healdsburg. Cal. 


' Come arid see the 







They are too busy to y ri e an ad 








































EVERYBODY STOPS 


-AT THE- 



J. McDONOUGH, Proprietor 


McCord’s Earlier Shop 

FOR A HAIRCUT OR SHAVE 

FIRST-CLASS WORKMANSHIP 
West St., On,!. 0.0. F. Hall, Healistau, Cal. 


Fletcher Bakery 

PIES, CAKES, CONFECTIONS 

“Hunt’s Bread" 

Everything New and Clean. Call on us 
East side of Plaza 

WRIGHT 

UP-TO-DATE 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

Kruse: Building 


If you desire to spend a pleasant hour, 
drop in at the 


NICKELODEON 



Continuous Moving Pictures. Reels 
changed three times a week 


PROFESSIONAL" CARDS :K 

J. WALTER SEAWELL, M. D. 
pbgslcian anb Surgeon 

Office and Residence Phones Ottmer Building, West St 
-*-■ HEALDSBURG, CAL. 

J. R. SWISHER, M; D. 
pbgsiclan anb Surgeon 

-A 

Phone to Residence and Office—Office in Swisher & Coffman 
Building, West Street, Healdsburg 

JOHN C. CONDIT, M. E>. 

Phones: Residence 1413—Office 1373 
Hours 10 to 12 A, M.— 1:30 to 3:30 P. W.— 7 to 8 P. M. 
Office in Kruse Building, Healdsburg, Cal. 

I ' /#».>•* t f 

HR. EDGAR L. MORSE 
©steopatbic pbsetdan 

Office Norton Building Residence Tucker Street 

Office Phone No. 901 Res. Phone No. 8 

DR. J. E. HUFFMAN, M. D. 
physician anb Surgeon 

Office in Swisher-Coffman Building 
Phone Main 755 Healdsburg,'Cal. 


fieald$burg medical and Surgical borne 

I. A. WHEELER, M. D. , Propriktor 

Office, Matheson St., Upstairs East of City Hall. Home, cor. 
Grant and Brown Sts. 

Hours 10 to 12 a. m., 2 to 5 p. m. Phones: Home, Main 763, 

Office, Main 7 


J. F. ROSENBERG 
2lttotnes=»at*Xaw 

NOTARY PUBLIC 

Office, Norton-fetussy Bldg. Healdfeburg, Cal 

" 1 " ” 

ED NORTON 
&ttorneE*at*Xaw T Idjs 

Office-Norton-Stussy Bldg. Healdsburg. Cal. 
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BmMMvii lilliil wl te@ Wosis 

- .AGENCY FOR 

NATIONAL STEAM AND LAGER BEER 

rianufacturers of Ice, Soda Water, Etc, 

Factory on University St. • 1 ^ IES ■!■ J *37 ^ Healdsburg, California 

Gnopius & Breiling 

THE LEADING GROCERS 

Fresh supply of Groceries always on 
hand at bottom prices 

1 Don’t pay exorbitant prices for what 
you need in the line of 

SPECTACLES, EYE GLASSES 

AND OPTICAL GOODS :: :: 

Patronize your home jeweler and get 
the right thing at a fair price 

T. O. ’^XTa.lrefleia. 

Sotoyome Lumber Yard 

B, D. ACKERMAN, Prop’r 

All Kinds of Building 
and Split Material 

Yard: Foot of Wcit Street Healdeburg, Cal. 

THE ROWLAND MILL 

EDW. A. JOYCE, Prop’r 

Planing, Sawing, Turning. All kinds of 
mill work. Particular attention 
paid to all kinds special moulding 

West a n cl Mill Streets 

Matthews Candy Store 

Ice Cream, Soda Water, Confectionery, 
Post Cards, Stationery, Etc. 

HOME MADE TAMALE® 

Fqp a PipgtHilasg 

FkiP-eufe ©p Shave 

-GO TO THE- 

SOTOYOME BARBER SHOP 

SACRV ^ BLACK, Proprietors 

ZE2- be. beck 
Livery and Feed Stables 

We furnish single and double rigs 
at all times and to all points 

Express and Transfer Business Handled 

302 West St. Heaulshurg 

Just Wright Shoes 

For College Boys 

HOBO. JIM DUMPS). At;rnQ 

BOSCO AND PIPPIN } 

Rosenberg Shoe Store 
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- MiFNT TOR- 

llacycles, Ircr jofen and Savage JdQ’cliis 

/\I4- KINOS 9F REPAIRING 

C. E. CHURCHMAN. ProfTr. 



Sot 1 

YOUR GROCERS 

Carry ie Bist liso of Fancy and Staple Groceries 
Say, Grain, Wood, Etc,, in the County 

Center street, between PewelJ and North, opposite 
Farmers and Mechanics Now Bank 
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Farming Jni patients of 41 ! U.escri 
AOEH 1 

3amson Windmills at?d Upfivsr^ai 
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HSALDSBilHFx, CM- j §eaidg®ur.^ Petals a SpeGAlfer 



• The New Fall Footwear 


\ve ; uro shymng is not the oiM$in&rg kind, 
bnt fyejtek. Better in workjaQitnship, 



iEAD, PIES, CAKES 
1 AMD FANCY PASTRY 




































